NEW   MEN-OLD   METHODS
*How much wire have you put out. Crazier?* asks
the lieutenant-general, a goodly man whom I like
and from whom I am subsequently to receive much
kindness, 'None, Sir/ I answer up quickly. 'Why?*
is the next interrogation 1 receive. Tor two reasons,
Sir/ I answer; "firstly, 1 cannot get wire up to the
pits and shellholes, secondly, no one can attack me
over the mud if I can*t attack them/ "Have you no
wire at all out?5 1 am further asked. 'Only that, Sir,
which was put out when the ground was dry,
before we came ins and one long strand of barbed
wire between each post? fifteen hundred yards in
all/ I reply, 'What's the good of one strand of barbed
wire?5 he asks, "To keep me and others from walking
over to the German lines by mistake!' 1 reply.
There is a pause - then a lau^h - the situation
is saved,
'The division on your right has put out a great
deal of wire: here's their report/ says the corps
commander. I read and pass it back. 'What have
you to say to that?* he askss not unkindly. *I don't
know anything about that front, Sir/ I discreetly
reply, cbut it is neither feasible nor necessary here/
"Weil/ he says, 'do what you can/
The conference ends in gas, as such things some-
times do.
It is fatal to imagine that wire has been put out
and then to report that it has! The day inevitably